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B ars et memg S
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ks | ly when $ou tbtve. in Weeh

mencesn, speaking in

’u::: L emenceay drﬂar hit:
f ) artment, present-,
A -11.0«! Meekiny, aasistant ;:nretars
of the bureau of
of the Department of Plant and Strue- -
Hturu. as the cntative: of the
Mayor of New York The
, brows of the Frenchman did
Juweal his brilliant, roving eyes, and
o-theau had lighted with 8 gleam of
‘ﬁ]aum on ths smiling face of Colonal
oune,

ol in & second or ftwo they had clasped .
hands. Each looked cautiously around
They had much to say to each other—

%~ but not in thet situation. Here is their

vooONYETERLION: frivesn

. “Well, we're both here,” oxclaimed

not con-

d::-znqm, whe |

_“h-:

s tefnl for |
e it il odivg §

urding, My Polb,

purchase and supply - -

beetling .

“*'Colonel House with something of re- * g8

etilinf in his tone,

aur “Well, you are hera” qnnﬂo-d' M,

oo Clamencean, “Thank you for what you

o have done” ?
o .M”ni: we are giad you'rs 'here; -
-'and we have been waiting o Jong
.9 time : i
. Both Non-Commit¢al H
2. “I'm here,” ded M. Ci ¢

ncPerhaps they talk more freely. when
ar they can't see re
.q:0f the corners o
vor. M. Clemenceau, this
¢oBomsal” It was Mr. Polk, 4
quddded: “He {s your boss."

int

théir eyes,
nd he

e eyes in, friendliness toward,
.n/Colonel  Bonmal, who baeked gway.
t~Then Clemenceau, the ournalist

o: scenting the unexpressed Hhopes' of:
wanewspaper men for an interview, sdid:y
¢r "“Here's your interview, a handfu] |
gliof ‘ayes’ and ‘noes.’ Fine trip, fine ship,

fine people.” 4

15 .wl"urmer Attorney General George W.
bz

-2sKahn, who ugresued a hope that the
sacvisitor would find the acoustics of the

-m_*I don't want to scream, vou kndw,”
i M Ci]emfneeaﬁl a;sured hlll'll. "'I'_hai&
ot nning impishly, he said: “If I ¢oul
---’:;l Iike‘to n]fng." Fuge
One of those pressnted to M. Clam-
tamenceau was R. E.-Condon, a member of
I!lthe natienal executive committee of,
nsthe American Legion, for the members
tolof which he said: “The American
arlegion greete you, M. Clemengeau, as-
-Tka person who exemplifies more than

2pany one else in the world the apirit
Pthat .
=1 war,” :
“Ah" exclaimed the old man, “you’
-niare the men that I like to see. Your
rno thoughts are the ones that ecount.”
Photographers Swarm In
Another set of glass doors was
opened and a bund of photographers
_.-e;!‘_lwarmcd into  the thickly earpeted
Laplounge. N 3 A
;i “This way,” said Mr. Polk, and with
e hand at  the Frenchman's -elbow
waguided him toward a companionwiy to
nl the upper deek. e
=i - “A few pictures,”
vhiwas told, and had to swallow hiw im-
sdmpatience to,dock hiz ship while ‘the
-wstide wag still favorable. - 1
On the boat deck M. Clemencesn
stood with an exaggerated air of pa-
antience mhile “a dozen photographers,
“movie™ and “still,” made pictures of
AThim, :
. "Teke off your hat,” ordered one.
il But the man who told his critics
Tibzhen for the second time he became
"' Premier of France in 1911 chat “my
xllpolie, is to make war”
“*"He prasented a Ticeure no lexs com- |
promising to thé lenses of the photog-
o aphers. For himself he fears but one
hingy m cold in the head, and he kept
6. hat on. o Wk ;
M:rustiy he said: “C'est finish and
shuffled toward the stairs,
Below he was agsured that the com-
mittee was = ready to  escort him
board the Macom, but first M. Clem-
nceau rajeed & cry for “Albert” (his
valet) and then uttering a warning
that his precious beggage be attended
to he entered a lift and was lowered
Lo the level of the pygmy Macom,
nl Mr. Meechan, the Mayor's represen-
ative, got an elbow, as was his right,
es M. _lem‘a,neenu stepped uncertainly
ucross the jnarrow and shifting gan
plank into the domain of thé Depart-
ment of Plant and Structures. A |
ﬁtl’gEIBt of the marine division of the|
olice Department had the other el- |
bow. As the visitor started across the |
deck of the tug there came a blast
from her siren, & blas} that halted the
old man and caused him to stop his
mrl with hie fingers, The din ceased.
e started off. 'The noise was re-
sumed. He put his fingers back in
his ears and ‘stood there stubbornly
until he was quite sure the salute was
not to be repeated. Then he permitted
echan and the J)o ice Bergeant to
saiat him to the deck of the Macom.
ere the photographers had their in-

ning. g
Afbert., the valet, & burly blond young
man with ‘the green and blue ribbon

b: the Croix de Guerre in his lape

inspired us to carry on in the

at
"o

Captain Mn'nrmn,l

1

shed aftér his charge and buttoned
every fastening of the blue sealskin-
Hined overcoat of his employer  and
then made an equally frantic rush back
across the tug to the Paris and- the
recious baggage. e
Band Plays “Marselliaise”

A wicker ehilr was placed in the:
wanlight on the after deck of the
Macom. The photographers formed s
ight circle about him. A few perched
# the shoulders of their fellows. One
wmdind insirted himself in the bell mouth
of & ventilator. Others squatted on

their heels, Jusl. ag they were rewdy:|

to “shoot” the Street Cleaning Depart-
ent band begsn to play the “Mar-
illzise.” M. Clemenceau took off his
t and faced the flag on the receding
wris, The anthem firtished, he qrickly
placed his hat. The Street Cleaning
partment band began the first slanza
f “The Sur—SEnnglt:l Banner.” M.
lemenceau took off his hat witk &
sture of abandon.

{ Once during the trip to the Battery

B, Clemenceaun, who had been jesting

‘rith the reporters who sought exires-’

#ons from him, said: “I have a mis- |

fion here, & mission that I
sclif.” ! ! Y
Before stepping ashere Jussersnd
#nd Clemencesu were engaged in a
chat sbout polities, 'Anhnntedl! they
discuesed Premier Mussolini of Italy
and the Faseinti,
. ¥Ah, there's 8 government!” ex-
elpimed the Tiger, admiringly.
.*j‘ha Paris had erept up astern on
hér wey to her pier and rumbled a
deep-toned salute as the Macom ‘was
wirped into the dock st Pled A, A
police neorﬂ mounted, was waiting in
the street. More photographers seram.
‘bled ahead of the Bﬂb’, but ' presentl
encesau, with Polk and Jusserahd,
was in the foremost automobile lead-
‘ing a procession szlong Whitehall
Street and into Broadway. Both sidas
of the street were lined with eheerin
‘erowds. From the npper windows o
buildings that have sprouted to
sky since last Clemencean gaw
F Y%rk came 'long stresmers of
er tape, torn telephone books and
: r reminders of the hastily made |
anfetti that showered; the strests
first news of the armistice came
meross the Atlantie.

Eave my-

~When he was nearing Wall Street M.
Clemencenn ssked, “When is it Brosd-
L Assu that 4t was already

: ™
m” dway, he Mentified, with 'grest
on, Trinit Obu:ﬁ d when
sighted it é'd'l!punr that City
was une od. |

ulbert, President of the

'&mmmﬁéu‘_m F Tl e
e

rters’ notebogks out ..

in  Colonel

ickersham was greeted, as was Otto | |

dsMetropolitan Opera House setisfactory.. ..

kept his hat on, | Th

“My boxs? Hal” Clemenceau blinked . .

" How New York Greeted Clemenceau After 53 Years

Board of Aldermen, acting for Mayor
Hylan, who is out of town, met the
party at the curbing in front of City
Hall and led the way to the alder-
manic chamber, and there again the
vigitor heard the “Marseillaise’” and
“The Star-Spangled Banner,” played
this time by the Fire Department Band.

Former Attorney General Wicker-
sham introduced M. Clemencesu to Mr,
Hulbert, who in turn warmly welcomed
the Frenchman,

“It is a very
tive privilege,”
the president of the Board of

agreeable and distinc-
said Mr, Hulbert, “for
Arder-

|-meny -aeting 8s Mayor of the City of

New York, to receive the former presi-
dent of the municipal eouncil of Panis,

of pre-eminence in the af-

a poaitioqh ¢
the world that I greet you as

fairs of

the most distinguished citizen of the

great sister republic, France,”

In fhe smile of M. Clemeneceau, as
ke listened, there seemed to be 're:
flected a thought of those stirring days
of the Commune when he was Mayor
of Montmartre—and when, too, he was
“suspect” to the leaders of the Com-
mune—and then his features stiffened.
Mr. Hulbert was saying:

s thiz nation is still inspired by
high idenls and a sturdy conception of
human liberty and human ireedom,
e flower of our vigorous vouth and
manhood whose blaod is ¢ommingled
with the soil of your beloved France,
prociaim more eloguently. then the
tongue of man in the truth of that
‘historical fact.” : :

Gives Hint of Mission

Then it was, no doubt, that M, Clem-
encean resolved to be swayed a trifie
from his determination not to speak
of his mission to America until Tues-
day night. What he did say is printed
e#lsewhere in these columns. e said
some of it with tears in his eves. When
he had finished the crowd there tried
to rugh past the policemen and shake
his hend; but the lines held.

As M, Clemencenu settled back in the
sutomobile for the ride 4p town he
gpied ‘the helmeted figures of the
dpughboya from Governor's Island, a
double lins of scldiers with fixed. bay-
onets, perhaps bayonets that once men-
aced the enemies of France. On the
sleeves of thelr overcoats wue the red
figure “1," insignia of the 1st Division.
Quite unlike & man of eighty-one he
stepped from the machine and hurried
to tg-; lines, where he shook as many
hands a8 he could reach 'and spoke to
them heartily as if he mesnt it.

“] gaw you in France,” he called out,

The ride up Lafayette Street to
Ninth-was full of interest for Clemen-
ceau. As hig automobile, preceded by
& squadron.of motoreyele police, turned
inter Ninth Street he found himaelf
back ir & region that was thgroughly
familiaz to hfm in:the years following
the Givil War, when he counted him-
self g resident of Greenwich Village.
Fifth” Avenue won exclamations of
chnqu e from him. Madison-Squsre,

¢ decided, was not altogether changed.
(Crowdd “waved and called o him from
the sidewalks. Overhead fluttered two

;[ unending rivers of color,the tricolor
and the flag of the United Stated. | |
-Awaiting him on the steps at 127

East Seventy-third Street were. Mr. and
Mrs, Charles Dana Gibson, whose home
in to be his during his stay in New
York, He preeted them with enthusi-
asm and digappeared inside, and right
| onn his heels was Colonel Edward M,

guse,” - H
Visits Musenm

Colonel House, M. Clemenceau {eft the
residence of Mr. Gibson at 2:80 . m.
to visit . the American Museum  of
Natural History, This he stoutly in-
sisted upon doing before proceeding
to the Metropolitan, although members
hof his party did their best to dissuzade
him, fearing he would suffer fatigue
if he tried to erowd too much into his
first day. But go he would, and,did,
and he’seemed none the worse for if.
One of the first objects that caught
his eye in the museum was a lurge,
‘pottrdit of Humboldt. “Who 1s that "
he Thquired.
, “That is Humboldt, ths great Ger-
man naturalist,” he was tafd.
“Homph!” said the Tiger. “If all
the Germans wers like hfm they'd be
of some yse in the world.”
Carl B, Akley, sculptor, big game hun-
ter and friend of the late President
Roogsvelt, . took Clemenceau to see a
particulsrly ferocicus-looking stfiffed
gorilla, and es Clemencean gazed ad-
miringly upon the beast .Akf:y asked |

himt  “What would the tiger do to
tha gorilln if they met?” S

“Poor tiger!” said Clemenceau, re-
spectfully,

_“Poor gorilla!™ returned Akley. .
The ex-Premier asked if the gorilla
was the fiercest and most vorastous
animal in the museum. When told that
the dinosaur carried off the eirniv-
orous honors he askea to be shown
its remains. He much admired its
gigantic skeleton, and when informed
that its bones had been gatnmnklum
guthered © ‘Tz and esssembled he  re-
marked: “How encourscing, Mayhe
somebody will do that with mine s mil-
lion years from now™ 3
Llemenssan and his party left the
‘Museum Bt 8:26 p. m. They arrived
at ‘the Metropolitan Opera House at s
quarter to four, where they were re.
ceived by Otto Kahn, chairman of the
board of directors, st the Thirty-ninth
Strest entrance.  Meanwhile, - within

who, however, has since attained such 1

Accompanied by Colonel Bonsal and |-

gr=

" The &roup picture shows “The Tiger!” reﬁmingh the guard.of honor
drawn up” for hig inspection in City Hall Park. At the hottom is a
© *close-up”? of M. Clemencedu’s fumous smile

the operd house, the expectant audi-
ence listened with divided attention to
the golden voiced Chaliapin in the title
role of “Mefistofele,” The "garden
scene had just ended and the lights
were up, when the door of Gatti-Cas-
azza's box opened. In an instant the
great audience ‘'was on its feet and a
deafening cheer, a vocal demonstra-
tion such as the Metropalitan hud not
heard since the visit of the Prince of
Wales, filled the huge auditoriunm,

Opera Ovatlon Dazes Him

At the mighty uprush of sound, the
intrepid Clemenceau, who had never
quailed before the plangent voice of
war, pulled in his head very much like
& venerable tortoise. Then Roberto

oranzoni waved his baton over
orchestra, and the strains of the “Mur-
ge.llaise” burst forth. Up came
Clemenceau’s hesd, back went his
shoulders, and he marched to the front
of the box, There he stood, acknowl-
edping the cheers, while the orchestra
followed the French national anthem
with  “The Star-Spangled Banner.
When the musie ceasad, the tumult of
applause nearly redoubled in volume,
E{fergaencenu. with one more duck of

8
hastlly in the darkest cormer of the

ox.

At the end of the next scene the
%ﬂty went to the director’s box, where
lemencean * received Mre. Theodora
Rooséyelt, still in deep mourning for

the |

ead, turned and secluded himself |

only a moment. A féw minutes later
Clemenceau told Colonel House that he
was quite satisfied that his volce
would fill the auditorium when he
speaks there next Tuesday, and that
he thought it unnecessary to wait
until the audience had left to test the
acoustica from ‘the stage. Bo at
4:40 the party returned to 'Mr. Gib-
son's residence. Apainst the pleag and
admonitions of Colonel Bonsal, Clem-
enceau preferred to sit up and talk
politics with Colonel House
than rest; but he compromised hy
dining early and retiring dt 8 o'clock,
a little tired, perhaps, but very ha

By
with the warmth of the reception t?uut.

New York had accorded him.
Boston Greeting Heady

BOSTON, Nov. 18.—Mayor Curley to-
day received & telegram from Colonel
E. M. House, who is taking ¢are of ar-
rangements for the tour of M. Clemen-
ceau, saying that: the former French
FPremier would arrive in this city at
2:80 p. m, next Thursday and if con-
venient to the Mayor would proceed
direct from the station to City Hall to
pay his respects. The Mayor replied
that he would be glad {o receive the
distingnished visitor. ]

Recently Mayor Curley announced
that the eity would take nio official part
in the welcome to:M. Glemenceay be-
cause of the activities .of a local com-

her hyshand." Mrs. Roosevelt remained

mittee on arrangements headed by F.
L. Higginson.

~ Seeing N. Y.

‘:‘-Tiger-” 81, but Spry as 18 on

After 53 Years

LCoesn’t’ Want To Be Invigorated by the Climate
Here, as Hé’s Healthy Enough Now; He Proves
It by Resisting Onslaught of the Camera Men

“Eighty years c¢ld and just fum of
pep!™ one of the reporters exclaimsd
enthusiastically after watching Clems
enceau scramble across the gangplank

down the bay to mest him. His heayy |
frame somewhat etooped, he movad
vigoroualy with a shuffling gait, which
alone of all his actions betrayed the
fact that he was no longer a young
man, His walrus-like mustache and
his shaggy eyebrows accentuated tne
8quare ruggedness of his powerful

head and gave him an Eppearance of
frrepresaible energy.

He wore a bluish fur-lined overcoat
with & fur collar, &n old gray soft hat
and the inevitable Clemenceny gray
gloves, In his hand he carried a black
cane, with his monogram, G, C, on i1t
in smilver. It was mpossible to tell
whether he used it as sn ornament or
8 uotility, as ha was generally. closely
escorted by members of the committon,

His brow is square and high, the
nose heavy, the eyebrows bushy and
protruding, the cheeks firm, the ehin
squared off with heavy jowls and hiz
moustache covers his mouth,
eyes are full of light
feeply ‘Irri:kled ;%d
mmensely keen. ey ure dark bro
and. very maobile, reflecting the qu;::
changes ‘l:flih'lﬂ .ha? mind, When im.
pasaive - face has an i it
b FR nyeritable

t 15 hard to get
pression that at  guch
thoughts are dangerous.
smile muoeh, but ex
his caustic wit wit

and wisdom,
deeply set, bnt

times  hig
He does not
resses himself in

| from the Paris to the small boat ‘sent |’

The th

away from the im- |hi

& sert of grim

ik

wiE

delight and sly malice.
his own sallies he keeps
tion: to himself.

If he enjoys
his satisfac-

1t is doubtful if Clemenceau ever he-
Hore anderwent such a grilling by pho-
tographers. At least a dozen moving
picture operators met him at the boat,
and there must have been more than
two dozen camera men, They tried to
F'hotugrn h bhim in the lounge of the
aris, hey forced him out on deck.
They browbeat him and tried to make
him pose for them., And when he
finally got on hoard the little hoat
that was to take him up to the city, a
whole army of camerag was directad
ppon him. They sngpred him standing.
They snapped him sitting, Thr,-y snapped
?i.m talking. They snapped him think-
ng.
able to snap what wa
mind they would have got a pleture of
blezing onths, of which camern men in
particular were the targets. “Is it
permitted to kill the photographers?”
was his only comment. utwardly,
however, he was perfectly complai-
sant, and only balked at one thing. He
simply refused to take off his hat for
them. They begged and cajoled him,
They implored him. They argued with
im. “You know I have no hair,” he
safid. And his hst stayed on his Lend.
Finally Frank Polk, who had been sec.
retary of the American Peses Com-
mission in Paris and had thers saen
much of Clemenceau, turned to the
photag"npher and  ishaking his head
said: “Hoys, if you'd seen as much of
m a8 1 have, you'd know it’s no use
arguing with him,”
‘Just one for the movies," a heetle
operator called ‘out in s -whoedlin
voies. OClemenceay tolerantly luoheﬁ

8 golng on in his

rather |

And probably, if they had been|T

&
-
the other way. “Won't you have Pre-
mier turn round?”’ he begged of M
Polk, ' Then, foiled in all his efforts, he
finally gave it up and sighed. “If only
they'd play the Marshall A" he said,
“he'd have to take it off.” But the
tband had alfeady finished both the
American and the French national an-
thems, so the movie man returned to
the eity dizappointed.

L o £l

After submitting to the cameras men
he was attackea 1n full force by the
reporters,
he submitled to thelr grilling,

"Did you have a pleasant voyage?
Do you feel better after your trip?
| How do you like New York? What do
l.you think of the Statue of Liberty?

These and s hundred other similar
questions were shot at him and every
answer waited for with breathlessness.
He had had a pleasant trip. Why
should he feel better? *I can’t feel
better because I am already up to the
most.” The climate invigorating? “I
don’t know. I don't want to be in-
vigorated.” ‘Were ‘the buildings tall?

moon.” .
Finally two men introduced them-

selves to him with much formality and

explained "We idre the ship: ndws ire-

| porters,” they said in a tone. that was ™~

calecnleted * to "impreas “the ! Premier
deeply. He shrugged his shoulders and
with . riging inflection remarked:
"Ah?" They thereupon explained to
him that it was their duty to meet in-
coming ships and ask prominent for-
eipners about the ecomomic and po-
litieal situation and everyvthing in
Europe. The Premier continued po-
litely unimpressed. *Have you a mes-
gage?” they asked him. “A messape?
Yes. T will tell it to you privatelf’_ on
Tuesday night at the Metropolitan
Opers House,”

. Then ae hastily added, I wish you
good luck!"”

They stood their ground.
| “Do you wish to know the length of
jmy nose?!  he asked. Every one

| laughed. <y 5 ]
|- “I don't wish you any harm,” he
| added good-naturedly, but obviously in-
dicating that he had nothing more to
BAY. i

Once more they began to question
him. =

“Alh, you want an interview?” he
sajd, "“Well, here it is. A handful of
ayes and noes." .

“Another laugh, followed by more
quastions,

In the middle of them and apropos
of nothing, Clemencazu remarked to
hia interrogators: “You're quite satis-
fied, are you? Gau‘?byl“

. - -

And yet despite this sharpness he is
not unkind, nor is he eold. In his speech
at' City Hall -he quickly moved his
heavers, and won not only their sym-
pathy but their affection. He spoke
simply ‘and unostentatiously and made
nio effort to have his voice eurry, “My
lungs are o©ld,” he explained, “and I
have only a few of them left.” He
spoke feelingly o. tne doughboys in
France, and deseribed with tenderness
occasions, on which he had come in
rontact with thém. He recalled see-
ing them in French peasants’ houses
with children on their kneeg, laughing
and trying to carry on a conversation.
“0f course they did not speak French
any more than the . others spoke
English.” He told of them under fire
and in. suffering. ;

He spoke of the mesunderstandings
between Amerigans and Europeans, and
how the French resented being called
militaristic. and imperialistic. He had
thought at first to come and scold ue,
but when he read Kipling's attack he
wanted to come and defend us. "My
life is over,” he remarked with touch-
ing simplicity, ' “Nobody can ascribe
any persanal aim in my act of visitin
*his country.” When he had ﬁnishug
Lz left his henrers deeply moved and
full of enthusiasm.

» -
One J)hrasa which he
refised emotion is the
is thoughts and acts,
life 1 have seen
vaded. Think of
wonder that he
efforts to crush that power that had
thus twice despoiled his native coun-
try? Clemenceau in 1870 was already
twenty-nine years old, and when the
Germans marchéd on : or
of one. of the boroughs of that Jf,y_
8 it dny wonder, therefore that he
makes the plea that unless France in
guaranteed against another such in.
vasion she cminot-disnrm? § L
- L]

LJ

spoke with gup-

key to many of
“In my own

that!” Is there any

Paris was Ma

The city outdld itself in' receivi
Clemeanceau. . The band af tha-Strt:!%
Clc.-anlng. Department was loaded on the
good ship Mucom  at
morning, and the John F. Hylan hov-
ered at a respectful distance, without
evansCommissioner of ‘Accounts Hixsh-
ﬂu‘:ll’d ainlfhunrd.

0 red L. Meehan, assistart gec.
retary to the bureau of purchases and
suppliss of. the Depsrtment of Plant
and Struetures, foll the honor of Roing
down tha Imi: to grest the Tiger. He
represented the majesty of the city, and
with the aid of a burly police fergeant
pafaly translerred the guest from the
Paris, on which hs came over, onto the
police boat Mannattan, and thence to
the Macom, which landed him at the
Battery, There-ho wea turned ovar to

With infinite good nature |

| Do you find pur élimate invigorating?”"

“Yes, but they wera too far from thel

my country twice in-'

never faltered in his:

T o'elock in the .

Clemenceau Here to Interpret
Europe to America, He Says

and Deplotres Cloud

“Tiger’’ Extols Service of Gen. Pershing’s Army

of ‘Misiinderstanding;

“Ladies” Here Still Lovely, He Finds

Following is the text of ‘M. Clemencoaw's ‘gpeech at City Hall:

Ladies and Gentlemen: 'The fact
is that it is only fifty-seven years
ngo sinee I saw this old City Hall of

ew York., At that time it looked to°
me very high. Why fs that? Now it
looks #o low., Of coursd, T cannct
help being moved to the utmost by
the kind words which General Wick-
ersham and Mr. Mayor wers kind
enough to address to me. The fact is
that 1, myself, did not come to get
groeetings. Our infarmation iz so bad
over in the benighted country we
call France that, of course, I knew 1
would have kind grectings, But [

did not think it would go to the bot- .

tom ns Mr, Mayer's apeech would
want me to think,

“You have not said a word, Mr,
Mayor, that is not an expression of
the truth. You wmpoke of the time
when France came to vigit the Amer-
ican goil with weapona. But we want
to mea it never again, thqu;:h it has
progressed toward bettering natipnn
and men. We have had » tc_rrlﬁc.
the preatest war that ever wan in the
warld, Men fell b_v_h_unrlr-‘fls o
thousands in that war and wé waii.,zti
very long sometimes and we ltmL.:t
around to see if some help would no
TOme.

i Praises American Soldier

Help did come, and it came mag-
nificently, T must say, in the shaps
of the American soldier. 1 can np.rr.k
of it ps having seen it on the fieids,
and 1 have seen it, too, on the farm.

Very often T met at the peasgants
|,,.,m5:;, a big vouth, an American,
with two children on his knees, you
know, telling stories to them ‘nnd
| trying to understand the questions
| that the old men and women should
| ask about America, ©Of course, he
| did not speak French mare than
i. the other spoke English. Some way
| or other they made them#elves un-
derstond. Very soon we discovered
they were all friends. . | 3
I have seen them—the Americans

—in the fight and I have seen them

in the field, when the American, un-
! der the command of General Persh-

ing, something like, T thinlk, twenty-

twa divisions, and four French, took

hold marvelously at St Mll"nvl, 1os-

ing a great many people. When I ar-

rivad the next dey what a:'I!d I soe?
| All the American motors in the old
city full of French women and chil-
dren and flowers. These poor people
who had not been allowed to get out
of their dens for th}'ce years were
rescucd by the Amerieans.

And I saw the crowd ecry, and
laughing and erying I t]'unlf. I'saw
once in a while an Américan scﬂr{wr
get a kiss. It was the next day after

the battle took place when all of the’

city had been emptied by the Ameri-
cans, It was a joy not to be forgot-
| tem. .
| Tellg of Decorating Americana

1 saw sometimes the worst. I have
seen Americans in the mud for days
and days without being relieved and
looking very sorry, but the moment
1 came and brought them the crozses
of war they had =0 magnificently
gained, you know, they were all
smiles, We shook hands and we
spoke of the old place—America was
the old place there. They did not
cry, but T could see the twinkle in
_their eyes, Of course they knew' I
was theirs and they knew they were
mine. One day in the highway'T met
"% troop of soldiers golng home and
they made me feel sad when they
spoke of the 0ld Country.

They =aid: “Won't you come to
Americn some day?® 1 said: *“No,
1 am too old; I cannot think of go-
ing there,” 1 said, “You make me
make speeches and it tires my lungs.
I have very few of them left. Poor

miserable things.” They said, “You

the Police Department and escorted

up Broudway behind the Fire Depurt-’

ment's band and deposited at City Hall.
In the name of his honor the Qxgiajfv::ar.
President of the Board of Alderman
Murray Hulbert received M, Clemen-
ceau and officially bade him welcoma.

Nothing was said of presenting him

with the freedom of the city. "A ‘Squad

of motoreycle policemen then cscorted

him up to the home of

Charles -Dana
Gibson. X L

*
representing

L]
committee

L]

The the

Council of Toreign Relations, under!
whose auspices Clemenceat has come to |

America, was represented by Colonel
House, George W.

Armstrong.

French Embassy. Of the committen
My. Baruch alone did not have on a
silk hat, and consequently logt much
caste in the eyes of the sailors and po-
licemen, For ten minutes or more he
was kept away from the committee by
a sailor, who told
ders npt to let an
Mr,

his gaze and looked out upon the ship-
ping in the harbor with incredulous
disdain, Mr, Baruch, evidently amused
at the gituation, made no effort to
press his rights, and was finally res-
cued by one of the gentlemen in siik
hats who saw his predieament.
L L] L]

Some .of his friends have wondered

ow a man of Clemenceaw’s age would

stand the strain of an American lee-
turo’ tour. W_ere it any one other than
the Tiger their apprehensions might be
wall founded. " But such are the energy
and vigorous health "this
mi[;m that he i more Ii
Who go with him than to get tired him-
;Elli;- bﬂf fey\:l T}fn eian it more truth-
¥y be sai at he iz “af “
years young.” i

kely to tire those

Wickersham, Ber- |
nard M. Baruch, Otteo Xahn, Stephen!
Boneal, Frank Polk and Hamilton Fish !
Robert Woods Bliss had |
come from the State Department and:
{ Ambassador Jusserand represented the !

him ‘that he had or- ¢

Yy one pass, and on
Baruch's intimations’ that he. he-
longed to the committee merely averted |

3 T 3 *
“do come™ " won't go,” I =aid, and
?:r years 1 seid “1 won't go there.”
One morning 1 was in my private
houss hordering on the ses on the
“other side of the water when I rei
ceived bad news from America,
heard Bad names. We were called
imperialists and militarists. I think
that is horrid, sand I thought I had
better go and tell them how things
happensd to pass and to show them
that their judgment was not corrgct,
One” day a Britlsh newspaper ar-
rived. It contained eriticiams from
& man of very high standing ealling
Ameriea bad names. At that moment
1 decided I had better go to Ameri-
¢a. That s the reason why I am
here. 1 do not make sentences: I
don’t promise anything. 1 come as
you very well know on a mission.

Denles Personal Alm

Nobody can aseribe any permonul
pim to my act in visiting this ecoun-
Jtry. My life iz over. But it does

¢ '| “geem: to- me that I can do yoursome

sorviee in letting you know how we
Europeang judge the American peo-
ple. It is necessary, because in };}!a
world nt this time there ia a crisis
which hasn't ended yet. How it will
end nobody knows. If you tell the
bad side—well, there has been 1o war
—wa may have to go to war again.
1f it turns out vight and the right
thing done at the right time, then it
is one of the greatest steps for the
eivilization of mankind.

That is the guestion [ have come
to put to Americe. 1 will ask them
for great freedom of thought and
great freedom of speech. 1 must be
allowed to speak as a free man to
frap man who are not afraid of any-
thing, and I hope your greetings w}!I
encourage me to believe that [ will

. get good access Lo American minds.
t will be to me a great satiefaction.

I lnoked &t this country from the

| Battery. It hasnot changed asmuch
ag it seemun. The ypung ladies loek
exactly the same, and that is the'first
meesage I am going to send to-my
country. I am going to tell them to

ful ladies to look at.

During over fifty yeara T have been
mixed up with all of the worat crises
of France. Think of that! In my
own life I have seen my country in-

 Baby Buggy a3

< Carties Child o
One of the sports in 1
York is eonsting down th;:‘t*
of the vacant lots in the Neighh,
hood in' & baby earriage, l-%
T ackaloweky, four yeate glf o
322 Thatford Avenue, B .
was having the time of &
yosterday, when suddenty 1,
‘riage she wag in was mmqh'
its own foree down the « i
into the street, just g¢ an -
mobile, 'owned © and drivey
Charles Voit, of 465 Bedfop &z
nue, came along. The by
riage swooped down npon h;:"
quickly thet he could net oy .'
machine in time to aveig o -h
dent. Pauline wags picked EFN

vaded twice by Germang ¢
only survivor of thoss wig i thy
at the mssembly at Bom,mm
the act of invasion, I don't b
see that invasion repeated, I:‘”‘“‘
permit any one to tell me fhgy it
too many soldiers or Lo, fow hﬁ
nfless they suceesd in ROt "Hﬂ'l
give us such guaranties, -”':"li
the greatest of pleasurp will f'l
solye the French army, e

Government Decisigy &
Packing Plan This W |

Harding Said to See Ng Obstag
to Armour's Pureha
of Morris & Co.
WASHINGTON, Nov. 18,—2 ju

come here because there are beauti-

by the Government on the Proposal
| Armour & Co. purchase Morriy L50%
{ another of the “Big Five" Backers, wiy
j not be forthcoming until mext ek,
| was indicated to-day at the Depsrt.
{ ment of Agriculture, Offieialy 1514 the
experts studying the plan woild be gy,
able to complete their work today, B
After a formal report on the Prepasal
presented by F. Ogden Armonr g
‘submitted to Secrefury Wallaw: by
will discuss the gaestiog wih Po,
dent Harding, whe, high. Administr.
tion officials have said, will maks
final decision, On the bagiy of h;g
mation presented to him by My, Arbpes
the Pragident is understond to takethe
view that there is no obstacle sf Ly
.to the proposed r—:}erger, but be s keep.

ing an open mind pending the contig,
ence with Secrotary

Wallace,

EM
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| Platinumsmiths. 630 FIFTHAVE, - | fewelers

Jeweled Bracelets and Rings :
in up-totheminute Settings

We Invite Comparison of Values

Opposite St. Patrick's Cathedral:

—

In Patent Leather or Black
Satin. Both with Black Silk
braid on toe and tongue.

Tum sole and 50
Louis XV1 heel $10

This is as true
past 64 years.

{

_Bfooklyn-m rutronst.  INewark-seo ssoapsti &

Opera Bump, in Patenf
Leather, Black or Tan Calf
skin, Black Satin, Black '
Suede. Turn sole 3975' g
and Lowis hecl : A

HE woman who is particular— '

who insists that her shoes must .-
be smart and- in’ perfect  taste——
wears CAMMEYER shoes.

today as for the.

EYER

Shoe Means Standardof

| I '
' | -~ 47 West. 34th St., New York

of “this amazing |
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Mineral Water

M:fe?oggGmgerAk |

ERGDORF

OODMAN

016 FIFTH AVENUE
Tailors . “Diessmaners . Furriers

#
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|
1

¥
T

Beautiful Furs
Lovely softly draping wraps=—1ong
straight line coats, short ¢
jackets.. The best of furs—
ST ol e




